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explanation, learned by rote and reeled off, with the question
whether any photograph of the Triglaw idol was to be had,
he received the prompt answer : " It shall at once be procured! "
and the disquisition continued uninterruptedly, to our general
merriment. In the Cathedral at Magdeburg we admired the
fine monument to the memory of Editha, the English princess
who was wife to Otto I. Greatly to our delight, we were shown
some truly remarkable relics. These consisted in a step of
Jacob's ladder, a purse that had belonged to the giant Goliath,
and last, but not least, a chip of Egyptian darkness. Sad to
relate, the latter relic was not actually displayed to us; we were
only allowed to see the exterior of the casket in which it was
kept; to open the coffer might have been fraught with danger
to the community.

We had an opportunity of visiting the ruins of the Cistercian
Monastery at Lefanin more than once. My father was most
anxious to see it restored correctly and was instrumental in
getting it rebuilt with accuracy of style and period.

Another time we drove to Rheinsberg. Starting from Friesack
to visit the field of battle of Fehrbellin, we saw the " Archduke's
Hill" from which General von Gottberg had directed the
military operations. In the afternoon we stood by the grave
of the great leader of cavalry, Joachim Hans von Ziethen,
and called to mind the victories he had won for Ms great sovereign
in the three campaigns. On the next day we lingered for a while
at Rheinsberg, where once upon a time the young Fritz spent
some of the happiest days of his life preparing for his kingship.
The castle, the park, all the inner history of the place linked
up every episode of his reign, and we boys were deeply stirred
by it. In the king's work-room, the same in which the " Anti-
Maehiavelli" had been conceived, my father discovered under
the limewash the original gilding and painting of the time of
the Fredericks, and he at once set to, aided and abetted by
us, to wash off the upper coating with a scrubbing brush. In
after years I had the whole of the original colouring uncovered

These excursions, which varied the monotony of our school-
life, were very welcome. There were never too many of them
for us, and I truly believe that we imbibed more knowledge of
history in that way than from a thousand books*